Tlie AVTiite Elepliant

Yazathingyan's luck was in. The very next morn-
ing his servants told him that a countryman
was waiting downstairs to see him on a matter
of importance. The man was shown up; he appeared just
a poor cultivator.

*I have a field on the edge of the jungle, your Hon-
our/ he began. 'In the middle of it is a deep bufFaio-
wallow. This morning when I went out at dawn I no-
ticed something in the wallow. Going up I saw it was
an elephant calf a few weeks old. It had evidently be-
come separated from its mother in the night and had
stuck in the wallow. I took it to my house. It was cov-
ered with mud. When I looked closely at it, I saw that
its eyes were light blue, surrounded by a salmon colour.
That made me wash it. When the mud was off, its skin
was a pinkish white, its toe-nails white/
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